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Then thys good man sayde he wold. And soo, when he had
sayde a quantyte of thes massys, be steryng1 of the fende on[e]
come to hym, and told hym how all the towne was at debate,
and yche was redy to sle3 other, and he most nedes come forto
ses3 thorn, and soo he dyd. Eftsones he began ageyne, and
when he had seyd halfe the masses, then come ther another
and told hym how enmyes wer comen, and bysegyd the
towne, and he most nedys go and ordeyne therfor; and so he
laft hys masse. Eftsones and yet he beganne ageyne. And
when he had songen all the masses but the last, then come
ther a worde that all hys place and moche of the towne was
on fure, and he most helpe hymselfe, lest he wer brent.
Then sayde he "thagh all bren and I bothe, with the helpe of
God I wyll syngne this masse.'* And when the masse was
sayde, hit was fonde4 all fantesy of the fend and noght els;
and then was the yse molten away, and so the soule holpen.
And pray we so to Jhesu that he wol help all the sowles
that we ben bonden her forto pray for,   Amen,
18       A VISION OF HEAVEN
This Revelation was really made to a monk of Eynsham, near Oxford,
in 1196. It was recorded in Latin by his brother Adam, the biographer
of St Hugh of Lincoln, who was afterwards Prior of Eynsham. The
present English version was printed about 1480 with the misreading
Evesham) and reprinted by Arber in 1869. See H. E. S alter, Cartulary
of the Abbey of Eynsham^ vol. n, 1908, p. 257.
Revelation to the Monk of Evesfam (Arber), p. 107.
...what brightnes and clerenes of light was there within-
forthe al aboutys, no man aske ne seche of me; for y can not
only [not] telle hit by worde but also y can not remembre hit in
mynde. That gloryous schyning light was brighte and smothe,
and so raveshte a man that behylde hit that hit bare a man
above hym selfe by the grete brightnes of lyghte; yn so mekyl
that what-sumever y sawe before hit was as no thing, me
thought, in comparyson of hit That bryghtnesse, thawghe hyt
were inestymable, neverthelesse hyt dullyd ftot a mannys
syghte: hyt rathyr scharpyd hyt SotUy hyt schynyd ful
mervelusly; but more ynestymably hyt delytyd a man Hiat *
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